CHAPTER 245 


Round 5...? 


"Why are you doing this?” 


The shadow stared down at Maya as she struggled to try and hold herself up on the 
floor, bruised and bloody from trying to fend him off. He didn’t have the slightest 
scratch on him, but Maya? You would think she was hit by a truck twice in a row 
from the way she looked right now. She coughed a bit with pain, trying her 
damndest to keep fighting despite her physical limitation having long since been 
reached. The shadow was needless to see intrigued. Why would she keep fighting 
even knowing in the end it was hopeless. She was so far outclassed at this point 
that continuing to resist was only sealing her fate. T’was the stubbornness of being 
human he supposed. He sighed before kicking her in the gut again, dropping her to 
the ground once again. He was losing his patience by this point. How easy it would 
be to just slit her throat and move on; yet, he was just too fascinated with her 
endurance that he couldn’t bring himself to make this quick and easy. Slow. Painful. 
Perhaps part of him just wanted to see her suffer because he reminded him of a 
fallen queen. A traitor to the great cause; she deserved to die more than once... 
Well... twice. 


“Are you humans really this stubborn? Let me make something clear to 
you; if you don’t stay down, I am going to kill you. Do you understand?” 
The shadow crouched, lifting her chin so that her eyes focused onto his. Maybe it 
was just that she didn’t understand just who she was fucking with. He would gladly 
remind her that she was staring down death on two legs; and he had come to 
collect. They had one job, and that was to keep his world from reverting to the hell 
hole it was before. That was it; all they had to do was will his world to remain 
prosperous and beautiful. But that was too much for humans. They were 
backstabbers, willing to deceive just to get what they desire before giving into their 
twisted little games. They could never be trusted, he should have realized that a 
year ago when they stood on the cliff overlooking a brave new world. Maya took a 
deep breath through her nostrils, chest inflating in and out in pain. She probably 
broke something in her little last stand here, but she didn’t care. Justin may have 
been long gone, but the moment she let his shadow go, he would find Justin. And he 
would kill him. She couldn’t let that happen. 


Why? She wasn’t sure. She’d like to say it was just because he was a good friend, 
hell even a brother to her. But risking one’s life just for a friend was not worth it at 
the end of the day. She was pretty sure what had made her jump to his rescue back 
in San Diego was a combination of guilt and love. She didn’t feel guilty about 
anything, and she was pretty sure she had long since moved on from Justin. Maybe 
part of her still loved him deep inside; | mean, how could she not? He did so much 


for her, even when she didn’t deserve it. But it was all platonic by this point; at 
least, so she was sure. It was moments like now that made her question that 
sometimes. She was just going to assume it was because she would feel guilty if 
something happened to Justin. Sometimes she was just too nice for her own good. 
There had to come a time where she put her foot down and said, ‘No, | will not get 
shanked in the gut for you.’ She glared at the shadow, his blank eyes staring down 
hers like an empty abyss. She couldn’t give up, as much as she wanted to. So 
instead she spit in his face. 


The shadow simply groaned with disgust before letting go of her face. Even in the 
face of death she refused to give up and let him get on with his schedule. In a way, 
he admired how bold she was, how courageous, if outright fucking stupid she was. 
But alas, at the end of the day she was still human. He blood coarsed red, and her 
heart beat with the rhythm of life. And so long as that was true, they could never be 
friends or allies or anything like that. They were enemies to the bitter death, and if 
that meant bitter death came now for the poor girl rather than later, so be it. He 
kicked her in the face as he wiped the spittle from his face. If she was going to hit 
him in the face with her saliva, he was gonna hit her in the face with much worse. 
Tears had started rolling down her cheeks almost immediately as she clenched her 
nose in pain. If Justin didn’t break her nose, his shadow certainly did. Blood was 
rolling from her nostrils more than she could possibly clot and still expect to be able 
to breathe from her nose for the next month or so. 


“Beaten, bloody, a horrible mess of flesh and bones... And yet you keep 
resisting. You humans confuse me so much sometimes.” The shadow sighed, 
pacing around eyes examining the hallways around him. Of human construct. The 
skies outside were so beautiful and blue, but that was just an illusion. Beyond the 
veil, the world was tainted and the skies a sickly green. And this eye sore of a 
building wasn’t exactly much better either. What was the point of this, uh... school? 
To get an education? Learning was pointless, ignorance was bliss and intelligence 
was grounds for execution in this world. This was practically a death camp waiting 
to happen... And it was attracting quite the show of shadows. It was as if the 
humans wanted nothing more than to destroy shadows simply for existing, like 
some kind of unjustified prejudice. Ironic given who this was coming from. “Why do 
you persist knowing you will die? You gain nothing. You change nothing. 
You have no REASON to keep fighting, yet you do. Why? Why do you 
continue to throw your life away for him?” The shadow demanded an answer 
with great curiosity. Maya stared at the shadow from her bloody heap on the floor, 
anger but determination in her eyes. He could break her flesh and bones, but he’d 
never break her spirit. He’d never break her. 


“Because he’s my brother and | love him. Of course, | don’t expect you to 
understand what it means to love.” The shadow’s head twisted to the side with 
irritated astonishment. What, because he wasn’t human he couldn't love? It wasn’t 
a strictly human emotion, hell very few if any of them were specific to humans. If 


anything the humans could never understand the emotions that ran through him. 
Hell, even hate was not their emotion; they had stolen it long ago when they fell 
from grace. The shadow knelt down in front of the girl looking deep in her pain filled 
eyes. There was fiery determination in her eyes, confidence in the fate she had 
chosen for herself. She did not fear him, even though she had everything to fear. 


“And | don’t expect you to understand anything about what lurks in the 
shadows. You think you know me? You haven’t seen shit.” The shadow 
objected with irritation. Maya crawled forward a bit, lifting herself from the ground 
just enough that she could support herself on her palms. Her eyes never stopped 
piercing through him like darts through a dartboard. Oh she despised the shadow, 
not only as a captive would her tormenter, but as a guardian would an invader. 
Whose guardian? Well Justin’s of course, even if she didn’t necessarily want that job 
or deserve it. She had realized long ago that Justin needed a guardian angel; not 
even just someone to save him from shit like this, but just everyday life, and more 
importantly, from himself. She had passed the crown off to Chie long ago, but... 
even then, she still felt she had some responsibility. 


“Then show me.” She growled back. She wanted to know legitimately; what could 
ever compel anyone to be such a monster? Why did he insist on torturing Justin and 
them so? He claimed to fight for his home, but the more she watched that lustful 
grin on his face as he shed blood, the more she doubted that was true. Oh perhaps 
it was true shadows could feel love, and Justin’s shadow loved blood. The shadow 
lifted her chin up with his index and middle finger, so their eyes locked once again. 
They were different; green. Those weren’t the familiar eyes he had grown up with 
all his life, the eyes that had been taken from him so long ago. It was probably the 
one thing that reminded him the human Maya was not HIS Maya. His Maya chose 
her path, and never again would their roads cross again. Even in death she refused 
to rejoin him so that they could be together once again; it killed him a little. He 
hated her so much, she made his life a living hell, and yet... 


Maya’s eyes widened with immediate shock as the shadow pressed his lips against 
hers. Alright, so when she said that he should show her, that’s not what she meant 
at all. She was talking about that fog shit he always did with Justin, she was not 
talking about pseudo-rape. It only took a split second for her to break the lip lock 
the shadow had placed upon her, backing away with disgust from the now smirking 
shadow, a smug grin on his face as she stared at him with horror. “That my dear 
is what you took away from me.” He chuckled sarcastically. For a man who lost 
everything, he sure didn’t seem to care. His mind had snapped a long time ago, but 
the lack of empathy had only recently gone into play as his mind started to 
deteriorate with time. He had his convictions... and that was it. He was a walking 
harbinger for the good of his brothers and sisters in the fade. He had no soul, no 
heart, no mind. He was a tool, and a tool’s mind was its holders mind. So then what 
about a tool that never leaves the confines of the toolbox? 


“..You did that yourself.” Maya signed off, chest inflating in and out with a 
combination of disgust and fear. She couldn’t quite explain the sensation that was 
flowing through her chest right now, but she knew she didn’t like it. You know, she 
had always dreamed of this moment, but not with Justin’s shadow, and not now that 
she had moved along with her love life. This? It felt like a parasite, sucking away at 
the blood of her heart, turning the dreams of the past into nightmares of today. The 
shadow’s smile slowly faded as Maya shifted the blame. Of course, humans never 
were one to take responsibility for what they did. He quickly narrowed the distance 
between them, even as she tried to back away in freight. It didn’t last long as he 
held her in place by the skin of her cheeks. 


“1 did nothing but set in motion a revolution. | gave the most important 
thing in the world to me so that we could live. If it wasn’t for you, she 
never would have left me. And you have the audacity to mock me?” Justin’s 
shadow growled at her with the fury of a thousand suns. Maya’s glare intensified as 
best it could with the skin of her face clutched between the shadow’s fingers, 
shaking her head the best she could with her movement restricted by her captor. 


“You know what your problem is? You don’t take responsibility. You were the one 
that shot her, no one is to blame for her death but you. Not Teddie. Not Justin. Not 
me. But you’re too afraid to admit it; you’d rather be some kind of perfect messiah 
to the downtrodden. You don’t care about anyone else, you just care about your 
fucking self.” The shadow froze in place, shocked by the audacity of this girl. To 
have the balls to blame him for the damage she and her little friends had done to 
this world? He loosened his grip on her, just enough for her to turn away. “/f you’re 
going to kill me, don’t lie about why. You’re going to kill me because you enjoy it, 
not because you have some noble cause.” The tension in the shadow’s forehead 
increased significantly as his eyes focused on her again, his hand wrapped around 
her throat as he held her against the wall behind her. Not a single smirk crossed his 
face as he pulled out his switch blade and pressed up against her face, making a 
small slit along her cheek where the blood trickled down. 


“No... This one is for pleasure.” 


